240                           DRAMA
Cling closely to us,
And heed not his call!
[They hide BRUNNHILDE in their midst and look
anxiously towards the wood, which is now
lit up by a bright fiery glow, while in the
background it has grown quite dark.
Woe! Woe!
Raging, Wotan
Swings from his horse!
Hither hastes
His foot for revenge 1
WOTAN
[Comes from the wood in a terrible state of
wrath and excitement and goes towards the
VALKYRIES on the height, looking angrily
for BRUNNHILDE.]
Where is Brunnhilde?
Where is the guilty one?
Would ye defy me
And hide the rebel?
THE VALKYBIES
Fearful and loud thy rage is!
By what misdeed have thy daughters
Vexed and provoked thee
To terrible wrath?
WOTAN
Fools, would ye flout me?
Have a care, rash ones!